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Bnter Carrier and Kate in Cobham and Ladies apparrell. 

Con. Who comes heerc ? 

Club. Who comes here? A plague found ome, you baule 
quoth a, ods hat lie foteweare your houfe: you lodg’dea 
fellow and his wife by vs, that ha run away with our parrel 
and left vs fuch gew- gawes here,come Kate, come to mee 
thowfe dizeard yfaith, 

Maior. Mine hofte,know you this man ? 

Hofi. Yes mailer Maior,Ile giue my word for him, why 
neighbour Club,how comes this gcare about? 

Kate. Now a foule on’t, I cannot make this gew-gawe 
Hand on my head. 

CW.How came this man and woman thus attyred? 

HoJIMcxc came a man and woman hither this laft night, 
which I did take for fubftantiall people, and lodg’de all in 
one chamber by thefe folkes: methinkes haue bin fo bolde 
to change apparel,& gone away this morning ere they rofe 

M^'.That was that traitor Oldcaftle that thus efcapt vs: 
make hue and cry yet afcfcr him, keepefaft that traiterous 
rebell his feruant there: farewell mine hofte. 

Car. Come Kate Owdham,thoo and Ife trimly dizard. 

.fcife.lfaich ncame Club ,Ife wot nere what to do, Ife be 
fo flowted and fo Ihowted at : but by’th mefle Ife cry .Exit 
Enter Priefi and Doll. 

Pri. Come Dol, come, be merry wench. 

Farewell Kent, we are not for thee. 

Be lufty my Lafle.come for Lancalhire, 

We mull nip the Boung for thefe Crownes, 

Doll. Why is all the gold fpent already that you had the 
other day. 

Prt.Gonc Doll,gone; flowne, fpent, vanifhed, theDiuell, 
drinkc.and dice, hastleuoured all, 

Dol.Yoxt might haue left mee in Kent till you had beene 
better prouided. 

Pri. No Dol, no, Kent’s too hot Doll, Kent’s too hot : the 
weather-cocke of Wrotham will crow no longer, we haue 

pluckt 


Sir John Old-caHU. 

, . , }m be has loft his feathers, I haue prun d him bare 
pluckt him, moulted-is moulted wench. 

k vll might haue gone to feruke againe,old U.Harple 

told ^eac^Dllfl.peTce^coL madiweneb, lie make thee 
T !ft ^oman weel into Lancalhire to our friends, the 
anhoneft wom > w£ wantbuta i itt i emoa ey, &mo- 

be (hitten kanauc. 

«S3SSai is poore Irifman.is a leufter. 
•SSSil , mefterfo* a-to-d 

fome meate.is tamife and tye. hut whatlkeepe 

Hojt. F.Uhfelkv.Ifc*»«»l^*^3„ t lS, 

foi my guefle: n fot meaetjio r- ftcavfle, aid 

i S ,a Jl.tiou Will lie in die barne.tScte s fate 

roome enough. 
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